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robbed nor murdered. It is your master who has deprived
me of my own. I have no reason to take refuge in the church,
but I will go there to commend my soul to (Joel and pray
for justice!" The men stood aside to let him enter, but were
perhaps relieved when he came out of his own accord and
went quietly with them to the fortress,

Louren?o dc Brito advanced, all smiles, to greet his
prisoner. "Sir Jailer," said Albuquerque, "you are not
doing your job! You ought to make me take the habit and
the tonsure."

" Scnhor Afonso dc Albuquerque," answered the captain
uncomfortably, " you have reason to say this and more!
I am not your jailer but yoxir servant."

The truth was that Lourengo do 'Brito did not particularly
like the part that had been thrust upon him. He was the
Viceroy's partisan, but feared that the* latter might have
gone too far. Supposing Albuquerque triumphed in the end,
Louren?o de Brito's position might be very awkward. He
chose, therefore, to put a broad interpretation on his orders,
and told Albuquerque that he was free to receive whom he
would. But Albuquerque, who did not know whom ho could
trust, refused to see anyone at all.

The fidalgos then at Cannanorc wore greatly troubled
by this. Being outside the circle of Cochin intrigues, they
were amazed at the Viceroy's procedure. That on the expiry
of his three years of office, he should arrest the man ap-
pointed by the King to take his place, looked almost like
rebellion. Something ought to be clone about it.

When Albuquerque's page appeared at the factory to
buy a bed and other fittings for his master's room, the best
of everything was offered and no one would take payment,
The lad was also charged with messages and notes for
Albuquerque. These missives, addressing him as " Senhor
Governaclor" and " Vossa Senhoria", assured him that he
had only to command and the writers would obey him as
their governor. Beyond sending many thanks he took no
notice.